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his diamonds, wquldn't It, Dundy?"- -
Tlio spiral of cigaretto smoko

ngnlu occupied Billy Kane. It was
qulto true that his mind was al-
ready inado up; but 'for tho mo-
ment ho was tho Rat, and tho Hat
would not bo likely to accede to
her suggestion with any over-
whelming degree of complacency.

"You aro n little Inconsistent,
nren't you?" ho 'Inquired sarcasti-
cally. "If you are -- ho anxious to
prevent this crime, why don't you
warn tho police?"

"You can put down my Inconsis-
tency to tho frailty of my sex again
If you like," she answered quickly.
"Dut you know quite well why.
And, besides, ono.Bundy Morgan,
having more at otnko.tlian tho
lice, Is more likely to accomplish'
tho taiik successfully. Yes
Bundy?" v

"Hut thlsMan't my hunt!" ho pro-
tested with a cnnrl. "I can't stop
all tho crimes In tho world I This
Isn't my crowdl I'm not respon-
sible for tho Molo. I don't know
his plans, tlow can I put the
crlmp.ln them? The gamo la to lot
the Mole go ahead, Isn't It,, and
then Red Vallon la to grab tho
chestnuts out of tho Mold's pock-
et? Will,, that's all right! Hut
suppose I butt In, and, knowing
nothing about tho Molo's plans, fall
down, and ho gota away with tha
goods, and is too sharp fof Red
Vallon so that I can't ovon get tho

loot away from Red am I respon-
sible?"

"I'm not. unreasonable," she said
and smiled. "There is a good

deal of truth In what you say. But
there Is a way to proTlde against
both contingencies."

Tho snarl was still In his voice. i
"What is it?" ho demanded.
"Steal tho diamonds yoursolf be-

fore the Molo gets to work," she
proposed calmly

Billy Kano'a gasp waa wholly
genuine. '

"What?" ho ejaculated
"'You'vo plenty of time." sho Bald

sweetly. "Vetter's Isn't far from
here, and It's not much more than
half past seven now The diamonds
can bo returned to Vettet

After having had them Btolen
onco, I think Vetter could be
trusted to put them somewhere
whero neither tho Mole nor any-on- o

else' would bo likely to suc-
ceed a second time."

"But I don't know where the
diamonds aro now 1" His voice was
helpless in spite of himself.

She lifted her shoulders.
"Neither do I," sho said.

"Well, you'vo got your norvel"
he burst out and It was Billy
Karie, not tho Rat, who spoko,

Tho interview, as far as sho waa
concerned, was evidently at nn end.
Sho had resumed her frugal meal,
and was picking daintily at the
sandwich on her plate. Her eye-
brows arched.

"I hope you've got yours," sho
murmured.

lie stood up. Ho could havo
laiighed Ironically, nnd likewise he
could havo sworn. Sho was

pretty, na she sat (hero
qulto the mistress of herself; but
her profound und utter disregard as
to how tho perilous 'project might
result
,..Ua.iI..

for him personally
.

. brought
,.
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!!word, swune tho table,

made his way toward tho door. But
the few steps cleared his brain a
little, brought things Into sharper
focus. After all, he had forgotten!
To her. he was the Rat And tho
Rat he did not question eritod

llttlo of eithor mercy or
consideration at her bands. At tho
door he looked bnck, Sho nodded
to him pleasantly, and smiled not
in the manner of ono who might
very well be sending another to
his death!

"Well. I'll be damned!" muttered-- .

Billy Kane, and, opening the door,
stepped out to the street.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Robbery.

was not far to Vetter's plnco,
ITbut Billy Kane looked' at his

watch under a street lainp-r-ft

was later than she bad said. It

was ten minutes of eight. Ho
knew where Vetter's was. That
J?"1.?,1. 1Pnr?vQl1fl" cultles;

spent tho months
he had amongst the queer, helmo-geneou-a

live of the East Sldo
without knowing at least that much
about so outstanding u character as
the old Holland diamond merchant

but that was quite another mat-
ter from knowing whero the old
Hollander domiciled his diamonds!

Hilly Knno frowned, ns ho went
along. Well, was it necessary to
steal tho diamonds? That taiik, on
the face of it, - was so almost
practically impossible ns to render
it bizarro. He had nothing to work
on, no Information, Just the cool
suggestion that ho should steal tho
diamonds first; and, under ordinary

circumstances, ho might well bo
filled .with dismay at the prospect
of failure In vlow ot tho .threat
which sho hold over hla head,
though thai side ot It tfeed not,
ana did not, concern him
In a few hours from now ne no
longer expected to be the Rat, In
a few hours Peters would have had
his cbolco between losing nls life
nnri rollltir. 4h t.iih- w.n iuO t.u.ii iMiu uuuoi
thoso conditions there was very
little room for doubt bu that
Poters would have told the truth
Jt, however, he coula meanwhile
save tho old Hollandor from loss,
ho, Billy Kano, was qulto ready
to go to almost any length to do so.

Ho went on at a quick pace,
traversing block nfter block. Ho
smiled Ironically to himself, as he
finally turned a corner, and with
moro caution now, approached a
low frame building that was
bordered by a dark and narrow
lano Yes. It was blzarri enough!
He could not very well inform tho
police himself! The Rat and
particularly Billy Kane was not at
the moment on speaking terms
with the pollco! But was it neces-
sary to steal tho diamonds?

Her lden, of course, was that then
they wbuld bo absolutely safe from
any attempt, or, perhar what she
feared most, physical coercion on
the part of the Molo oven if
Vetter were given a warning.

But surely Vetter could take
care of himself If he were yarned!
He. Billy Kano, certainly pYoferred
that method! But, even that, aa
an alternative, was not quite so
simple as it appeared He waa
still the. Rat He did, not know
the plan this Molo had
evolved, nnd. moro vital still, he
d'd not know how closely Red
Vallon was, in turn, watching the
Mole. It was eight o'clock now,
and any or nil of them might
already ne uero If ho, Billy Kane
wero discovered there would never
be that little Interview with
Peters! The corollary was

Even for the purpose ot
warning the man, to roach Vetter
Inside this house here, that ho was
just passing, demanded the same
degree of caution and secrecy on
his part ns though ho entered for
purposo of stealing tho stones him-
self AIbo the little shop that made
the front of the building was closed
and dark. Vrttor's living quarters,
he had beard, --which was ono of the,,iii,. .. .i. . . - .1 . i

man n talkcd-o- t character on tho
East Side, consisted of no more

.than a single room, serving for
every purpose, at the roar of the
shop Itself. Ho did not daro take
the risk of inviting attention by

rapping and bringing the old Hol-
lander to tlio door.

Ho turned, and retracing his
stops, sauntored nonchalantly
along, passed by the house again

and slipped Into tho lnno. Cir-
cumstances, as ho found thorn,
alone could govern his actions.

Billy Kano took stock now of tho
surroundings. Tho frame building
was an old affair, and tho llooia
therefore would ho outrageously
creaky. Illlly Kane scowled. Tho
prospect of creaky floors and pro-
testing boards was not a pleasant

-- one. And then the scowl vanished,
nud n smllo flickered across his
Hps. from somowhero at Iho back
of tlio house thoro camo suddonly
Ui'o throbbing notes of n violin.
Tho smllo broadened. That waa

Savuak, doubtless, and, for the
moment at least, it wa tb violin,
rather than pinochle, that was en-
gaging tho two mon Personally,
undor tho circumstances, bo, Billy
Kane, was very mucb ln""fnvor ot
the violin. The violin would help
a good deal if it became a ques-
tion of creaky floors.

He moved eilently forward now
tarther into the lano. keeping close
to tho wall In tho darker shadows
ot tha house Tho old Hollander
opo his crony were obviously In the
back room. He glanced sharply up
and down tho length of the build-
ing. He could see nothing. It was
Intensely dark The wall ot the
house was blank Th'pre woro no
windows opening on tho lane

An expression, grimly quizzical,
settled on his fade It was a queer
setting for n robbery, this unpre-
tentious, even tumble-down- , little
shop, with ihs back-roo- living
quarters! But the unprotontlous-- '
noss of the old Hollander's sur-
roundings in no wny argued
poverty! He had known of Vetter
by reputation, quite apart oven
from any connection with the East
Sido. The man had a clientele
among tho best in the city. Ho waa
an authority on diamonds. He
dealt only in tho choicest atones,
and he was absolutely reliable and
honest Tho world of fashion had
made a path to Vetter's door, not
he to theirs. In this

consignment, for instance,
there would probably not be more
than tlfty or sixty stones, not
enough to make n small handful,
but not one of them, probably,
would be worth loss than a hundred
dollars, and most of them would bo
worth n great doal more.

Billy Kane leached the end of
the building and tound that n
board tence, some seven or eight
faot high, continued on down the
lane obviously enclosing the back
yard ot the place. The violin
throbbed on." The notes came clear
and sweot, entirely unmufflciKnow,
aa though trom an open window
He stood there for u moment
listening Tho nlavinc was ex
qulslte. It was some plaintive,
haunting melody given life by a
master touch. He remembered
Whltie Jack's description of the ex-
patriated muslolan. Without ques-
tion Savnak could "fiddle"; 'the
man, in spite of having como a
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moral cropper, was, If he. Hilly
Kano, wore any judge, little short
of u genius.

Glancing sharply about' him onoo
more. Hilly Kane, with a lithe
spring, caught the top of the fence,
and drew himself cautiously up
until ho could peer over, lie hung
theto motionless for a moment. A
few yards nwny from htm. In a
ellghtly diagonal direction, and be-
tween himself nnd tho back door,
was tho window of the rear room;
and, as ha had suspected, the win-
dow was open. Ho could seo
lnsldo; that Is, In n restricted
sonso. A man, i,t was Snvnak of
course, chin on his violin, standing,
was swaying gently to and fro on
his foot to tho tempo of tho music,
bis back to tho window; nnd nt

She Studied
the Cipher "4

for nn Instant
Calmly. She

Appeared to
Bo Neither

Agitated Nor
Confused. She

Raised Her Eyes lo Billy
Kane's, a Glinl Half of

Mockery, Half of Menace,
in Their Brown Depths.

tho tnble, side fnco to the window,
hut with his back toward Hilly
Kano, Votter. the old Hollander,
white-haire- sat rapt in attention,
staring at the violinist.

Billy Kane drew himself further
up, nnd straddled tho fence. The
position of the two men rendered
him safe from observation. The
notes of the violin, in a tremolo,
died softly away. The old Holland- -

$r dug his knuckles across Ills
eyes; and his words, spoken in
perfect English, evidently tlm
language common to the two men
of diverse nationalities, reaohed
Billy Kane distinctly:

"You are wonderful, my old
friend Savnak. It Is dlvlno. My
friend, you are wonderful."

The violinist shrugged his
shoulders.

"Once," he said, "1 could really
play. Yes, I tell you, you who will
believe me, that I could sway the
people, that I could do wltli them .
ns I would, that 1" He stopped- -

ubruptly, and shrugged his shoul-
ders again. "l)u what U the use
ot memories'. Memories! They
are bad! They lenve a had Uate!
Lt us forget them! You were to
show me the grW purchase that
arrived to day."

"These!" The old Hollander
took from his pocket what looked
like a soft, pliable, clmnaolssklu
neckotbook, which ho opened and
laid on the Uble, disclosing a'
cluster of genii thnt, nesting on a
euowy bed of wadding, prkled
und scintillated as the rays of tho
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gas Jot above the tnblo fell upon
them; and then. Impulsively clos
lug tho pocketbook again, ho
pushed It n little away from him.
"Thoy can wait!" ho said. "Hy
and by, wo will look at them one
by one. Hut they do not feed tho
soul, my Sarnak. like your muslo.
Play somo more. They aro not
worth ono of your uotoe."

"Aro they not?" 8avnak'a volco
soomed tinged with blttornvss.
"Tho soul may ho well fed. Vottor,
but that does not koup ono often
onough from tightening tho bolt!
I think I would bo fortunate to
make tho exchange my gift, such
as it Is, for your diamonds."

"You do not mean int yon
say I" the old Hollander replied,
shaking his head reprovingly. "I

rtij- -

know hnttor! But I do not like to
heRr you talk like that. Things
are not so bad with you now. You
are moody. Play some more, my
friend."

"As you will!" Again Savnak
shrugged Ills should rs. He nestled
hit chin on the vl .(In. "It will be
somi'thlng gay, then, and lively
eh, Vetter? to chase tho bluo
devils away."

The notes qf the violin roie
again. Billy Kane began to lower
hliiiBelf from the fonce into the
backyard. His mind was made up
now. Since there wore two f
tliem there, a warning surely was
all that was necessary. The win-
dow was not much moro thau shoul
der high from the ground, and he
had, then, only to crowi the yard
and call to Vetter through the win
dow. His appearance there would
no doubt startle, and alarm the old
Hollander half out or his wits, but
thpt was, exactly what would cause
the man to guard his diamonds all
the mnnk'zoulously for tho teat of
the nigh" Once warned, the two
men In ther between them' ought
certainly to be uble to take care of
Uiemsulvee and that chamois pook-4tboo-

Hilly Kane dropped poftly to the
ground, straightened up, took a
step forward and stopped uthough rooted to the spot. There
had come a cry from Vetter. The
violin broke off with a jorky, high- -

IttebU IUttrrrd.
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pitched, screaming note. Then
silence. Hilly Kane raised himself
on tiptoes, lie eouhl Just sen In
through the window; no more. It
seemed like somo picture flashed
on a cinema screen, quick, Instan-
taneous. A third man, hat drawn
far over his fnce, was standing by
the table, covering Votter and Shv-lin- k

with a revolver. The man
snatched up tho chamois pocket-book- ,

reached above I hi head,
turned out the gas and the room
and window were In blackness.

It had happened with the sudden-
ness nnd swiftness of a lightning
Hash, so quick that the brain stum-
bled n little In a dated way In an
effort to ginsp Its significance. And
then Hilly Kano wrenched his auto-ruatl- o

from his pocket The thief.

when or In whatovor way ho had
got into the house, must necessar-
ily makejils escape either by the
front door or by the back door and
through the yard here. If It were
the latter, which seemed the more
likely, he, Hilly Kane, had the roan
at bis mercy; If It wore the former,
the man would probably reach the
street, In any case, before he, Billy
Kane, could got over the fence and
rush down the lane.

Billy Kane was moving swiftly In
the direction of the back door. He
had to choose one way or the other.
He could not attempt to guard both
exits at the same time! If the
man

Vetter's voloe rose in a furious
cry trom the room;

"It is by the front, Savnsk, ho
has gone! Qulckl I hear him go-lu- g

out! Quick! The street!"
"Yes! Quick! The street!"

Savnsk, like a parrot, '.u a shrill,
hysterical voice, was echoing the
other's words. "julok! Chase
him! And shout for the police!"
A chair fell over. Tha two men
were evidently floundering their
way to the 'door. "Curse him for
turning out the light!"

Hilly Kane whirled and dashed
for the. fence. As he straddled the
top he saw a .figure, thrown Into ro-
ller on life lighted street, speed past
the head of the lane and ti) en,
with a wry smile at a sudden reali-
zation of his own Imprtne. ho

venture
dropped to the lano, and. Instead
of running now, nindo his wny
slowly and cautiously forM-nrd-

,

hugged clone against tho wall. If
he ran out of tha lano into tho
arms of Votter and Savnnk, hesldon
hampering tho pursuit by dlstraot
Ing their attention from the fugi-
tive, ho Invited the decidedly awk-
ward and very natural suspicion of
being conneotod with tho thief him-
self; nnd tlio police would bo very
pat to listen with their tongues In
their cheeks to any explanation,
that the Rat might offor to account
for bin presence In tho lano at that
particular moment I And If thoro
was any one thing thnt ho wished
to avoid It was n compli-
cation with tho police that would
inevitably Interfere with IiIb free-
dom of action during tho noxt few
hours.

Camo a wild cry now from both
Votter and Savnnk from tho front
of tho house; and then tho two
mon, yelling nt tho top of tholr
voices, both hntless, Snvnak, appar-
ently unconscious In his excite-
ment thnt he was brandishing hla
violin frantically In ono hand nnd
hla bow In Uiu othor, tore madly,

uown wo street In pursuit DS

their quarry.
Billy Kano slipped out to tho

street. .Doors' ot tenements and
houses woro beginning to
open; hoads woro beginning to
Co thrust out through win-
dows; tho street was begin-

ning to nsBumo a stale of pnndo-moniu-

A block down, tho quar-
ry, well In tho lead of tho old Hol-
lander and tho violinist, leaped
suddenly Into a waiting automobile
and vanished around the corner. "

Billy Kano turned away. Ho felt
n curiously chngrlned resentment
against this bo called Molo, that
was quite apart from his angry

of tfTo fact that the old
Hollandor had boon victimized, Ho
had expected something qulto dif-
ferent from tho Mole! Rfd Vallon

and she, too had glvon tho Molo
n reputation for cleverness, ornft
and cunning; but, Instead of hav-
ing shown any cleverness, or oven
a shred of originality, the Mole, or
his minion, had perpotratod noth-
ing more thau a bald, crudo theft
that any housebreaker or broken-dow-n

old "lag" could have pulled
off with equal lack of fineness!
Well, anyway, for the moment so
far as he was concerned, the affair
was at an end, and he could ouly
await developments. It all hiuged
on Red Vallon now on Red Val-
lon, who propof-- in turn to rob
the robber or Red Vallon, who,
later on, would keep nn appoint-
ment with him, Billy Kane, In tho
Rut's den!

As he turned a corner, Billy
Kane consulted his watch. It was
still early. Just a trifle after eight

too early for that Interview with
Peters yet. He might as well go
back to Two-finge- r Tasker's then.
It wad scarcely likely that she was
still there, hut, If she wero, so
much the better! Sho could hardly
hold him responsible for failure;
and. In any case, she would realize
that thero was still tho chanco o!
recovering the stones by, in turn
sgHin, outwitting Red Vallon, if the
gangster had been successful. If
she were not there, Twotlnger
Tasker's was as good a place aa
any in whleh to put in the Urn a.

jTo Bo Continued).


